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CHAITER XV Contlgued. )
The Inrdr wos "
l‘.'?!rlr--u' furrewhe bt nd we made » -
excelltnt wupper of patted ham,  Lon
ehickon, pllar bisenin, and cuffor, I
Bhly Clhirls krows Now White sl
was.  lwing e paneed L

Maik, the | dn he liomse, puitl

4 groat srorw «ligl with whieh 14
vally pre M ahe witdaws  Froim th
winter palvs, anil )
And axlra-honey foruiture  ne
doors, so that they ndelt he Fogd
"i”““ﬂt.i] Any e ddon attnek 1 was i
prived to find how
the caottage,

piting

siitig woe ooalidl mak

had had in three davs
“Little did I think, Balden,” sald
“when I lunohed with you' that duy, that

1'1 be coming bsck ax n membor of .'Ii "I feothing, Durbarn.” he sald, beame-
midhight garrison, defonding n mysterioas | in "ouly n serateh. | might have been
gentlem®an in o biack elonk, wlo pupedl potted by that bhadls whoot ing snylpe®

up oyt of the pen, Not but what 1 etoy | She lsoked uwt Whim, ber face all admi-
" he ndded, a) Impwneean Jooker) his v tinn “Ia like youu to apeak lightly,
way: “I haven't had such s good time |, yot've beem In danger, aml purtly on
minee 1 wont bear-hunting in Labrador: my naecount, foy you'd nover have lald
but L should lke to mow whit's |t-1*:"-:'r e on Monsleur Dupoucean If it hada't
ed o the market,” heen for nie"”

“Perhaps 1 oan  smugele  Charlex

through the easmy's llnes to the ool lo o
day or two," 1 andwerod,

Roduey grunted. “You talk of o iy
&r twe ns though time were nothing, The
wlhole bottom might drop out (n less than
an hour. Howevor, | don’t eare go long
as msupper's compe,"

Wa dispesed of a prodiglous menl. and
whet we bad finished Duponcona. exam-
food with great interest an armory of old
awords and other war-Hke insirnments
Wit hung over the mantebplece, Flunlly
be nnbooked two long and sty biaden,
compmurad them carefully, and, earrying
them with bim, went to the stiirs,

“You're not going to kill him™ 1 sx-
<laimml,

“Cortainly not; but passibly we enn
end this campnign tonighes, Come witl
e
Rodoey and T followed him tup to |m|
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the roughest of offshore gales, but I in 8 o ht wt barrol,

mever thought of It as useful for a log The door opesed, and DBarbara, hee

bm:m- In cnse of attock by land I wn head high, wialked i I shut the wmall

very prowd of it when we bareed the WrL | window and put the revolver in my povk-

ahutter. I'her a pretty maldookiog poir
Meanwhile Charles was spreading the [ outl there,” | “"Welcome te the log-

table, and Rodney, reclining upop o cunch | ot

Bs beenme a woundsd warrior, was it | But Tlarvara was nat reeardiar me.

Rodney,” shin exolafmed, “whot
s Mappeted Lo yonr They didn’t
you, did thes?* Bhe had caught
of Raduey's arm In & sling

P

! pould have drifted aut of the reom it
I conll, but T wax eatught Lotween them
and the door.

Rodpey smiled; 1 conld imagine how
pledsed he must by feeling,

“"We've had sovernl soraps om  the
Ship." he explaived, “and when enr food
gave ont we ecame up bere"

should kesp In touch with his ofien™ she

ndded.
“And that n writer sheold write.”
“Then why did you give K wp ™
' "Duponesiu,” | anewersd. Ouar
met, and we both lnnghed,

-
toming. Hemember that [ trast ven to At the dim margin of ths blue
[I'!ll--:'f my pirate, | must go back o the Yenus 1s irembiling into view
club." Pulaing with timid, =y ty Hght—
| We went downstalrs, and Barbara The #i o on the Lireast of Night
made her adiony
"‘I'FI g0 with you to your herm” wail Hore, In tha wood, oll birds are still,
Radney, Have 11 L. honrt wiitlisanralll
“I abhall ba delighted to go,” T put im at PAYE Lhe mad-nearid, W RRE NS
the mame moment, A g tirougl misient sor
| “I am not s0 valunbis & mas as yor. ™ Relnerant yvengean 01 e wWrong.
Roduey explalned, “in case they nhould ent
us ofl,"™ Ahbo i S
Darbnea looked from one to the other An o 1 ¢ n 1 H
of ue, "Rodney " whin bagan, Sile eenth hin [ |
I bowed, “I gisld™ HHe wan the older A somlor wigard o
| triond, and, much as T fearsd him, T conld S P
ot admit that he was antitled 0 the -
i o . BT TAMMETTESS SO Ew W T SRR LT e
istipp wmiled  with pleasnre.  “Thank

you, he said.

“"Rodoney youst npt go,” she finikhed
It was my turn to wart for the door
e continned to me. *1
v much safer alone than with sither 6!

CNOF st you"

| The marter was sotiled : wo sonld ouly
hold the doar epen, and 1ot hor pasw ont.
We watchod brr aa sbe went down tha
| beneli,  Once ahe turned and wayved hes
| ri ling-crop in favewsll, 1f waw cruel that
ve should be penned up withln four walls
when the world was crying aloud for joy
of the day, and she was going out to it.
Wo turned back ill at eant townrds g h
other, and just then a bullet plonghed intg
the hotne te the right of us. Wae Jomped
in, slaznmed the door, and bolted f1.
There was a cry from Charles, “T'hay’re

caming up the balcony !
(To be continued.)

WHO DID IT?

— [
Hoel Weitings in &r.-iu. OCaves &
Deep Myniary,

The rock writings in Wyoming have
agaln been brought into notlos by tha
work of Prof. Harlan L. Bmith, of tha
Now York Musenm of Natural IHis
tory, accomplished last summer. Ile
mada some most Interesting dlscover
les of rock markings and plctures.
Who carved these rocks? what
race of men traveled through the wn.
terlesa deserts of Wyoming to In
soriba thess stomes with plctures and
writings which puxzle she brains of

“You poor dears!' she sxelaimed, and
thin time 1 was locloded in ber words,
“I've been thioking of vou rVery minute
of the last two dnys, and wanting to
come over to joib youn. Wall, I've stolen
away at lnst, for 0 morning ride, and now
I'm goiug 16 sty herve with yon”

UStay here witlhe us!™ we both exclaim-
ed in aruaement

“Until after breakfast, I'm geing to
sol your table, and potir your coffes, and

.|i.l Your roome, nud show vou In general

whet & wetinh can do ie a house."
We bish hind hind visions of that al-

study, whore one prisoner, was strercho
ont in the Morrls  clalr, Iuponcenn
flung the two wwords on the senter-iable,
and I could wee a guick look of alarm
flare up In the captive's £y R,
“I am about to propowe,” suid apon-
oenlt, “a happy xottlemont of all one difl-
enltion, Tostead of your band of six or
wlght ontlaws fighting my three comradis
and mywelf, what say yon if you and I
fight it ont, you to withdraw your pitrey
1 win, T to go with you if 1 lesc?
& Come, that sounds fair enough” e

~. Joosed the bandage from (he prisener's
i S mouth.  The wry smile raappearsd,

- L YWhat do you take me for? I'm no
0 Mepcer, and the parties  back  of me
~ wonldn't Kand for such m game anyhow,
“They want you taken quietly, delivered
mp, and don't eare what happens to any
mumber of me."
Duponevau looken taken abaek: he
thought over the man's words for & nio-
mant, then turned to us.  “You'll bear
witness that I've done overything in my
power to settle this allair with the loss
of nobody’a blood but my ewn, and thut
my offer wan rofused.”
Rodoes and 1 agreod.
do with him?" I asked.
“Turn him loows," snid Rodney. “It's
be'tter to have all onr enemies on the
e slde of the houwe."
Puponcenu was of like mind, s we
#ook the man down-stnirs, and, opening
dhe fromt door, sent him ot into the
night. “T'1 tell the ehivf about what you
wlfered,” be said az be loft, “aod if he
ways it a go, we'll bring our st feacer
with n fug of trnee. Bul yon nesdn't
wxpect him, for from what I've heard the
boss won't risk no clinnon of losing you."

| crmmi the door, and double-balted it
Charles had laid a fro and lighted it,
for wo were all i with oar life on
board the Bhip, and as T siretched out
gomfortally before it I retmemborsd tha
ol Englieh snying that n man’s houso is
his castle, and was dotermiued that no
meén In the pay of privaie  schemory
should enier mive without my full cen.

¢

“What shall we

CHAPTER XVIIL
1 was dreaming of the shurp erackle of
musketry when 1 awoke to  find  sall
stones Fattling agafnst the whiuttors ol
my study window, Duponcean hnd slopt
i wmy bed—as became the guest of honor
sand 1 had found lodging for the nigh
upon the divan that graced the den. |
went to the windlw, sud, cantlously peep.
Ing through o eruck’s epening In the xhot-
tors, looked for the stonethrower, 1
wonld soe only the white ®p of the nearer
dunm. and a sky of cloadivem blue, (ke
white and blue as perfoct as erer palnter
+ droamed.  Although 1 could not wee my
wistior, it waw evident that the opening
slatter was visible, for a larger sloné
wiruck the sbutter and fell on to the bal.
+ oony. Curiously emough, it was wrapped
In s handkenhiol, and one whish 1 in-
stantly saw was not s man's properiy,
With this lure, 1 opend 1he shurters wide
and stepped onu to the baltouy. Now be-
low me | saw Barbars, drescd for rid
5 Ing. the color in her choeka bigh frow so
) mnch canoonading,

- “lood morning,” sha ealled to me,

L you had all Sown, so I left my horse |n
o ¢ the wonds and came liere, | thought voy
& musl have gone Por (he seasan, by thae
'F{‘ Jookn of the house. May [ tosme in%"

|
£

fng with new dolight ut the swesines of
hor volee. "1 pemuembior & day whos you
wouldu't enter,”
“You fargel, Mr, Seldeu, that that was
Whetn there wan peace o the Innd,  Many
Blilngs lnppen In 4 shege.”
. “Many delightfyl things, One whiote
B 'l be down at the dovr.”
1 ek down-stairs, but before |
goull opin the front door 1 hasrd Far
a's walce wrping, “Wall, waii!”
'TF{- Jumpdd from bils  enueh  and
Soin L us wall ax 1 had Blopt in
“Whar s iy Folle¥" Le

L

ot

dctoe A=
Ml 10 Is obtxide and satita te
¥ ‘hﬁ ; ;I phe's Juswt ealled 0 me to

] open q.. litle wide window

-'Jii and lovieod out.
N L L
1 "
v [ 1

rode down to the Bbip., bst found that !

“You mer,” | cried, my heart Lonnd. |

rondy, 1 faney. 1 enughi Rodney's vye:
he smiled, and the eolo* ross to his faes,
“Where's Charles? Barbara demandad,
I led Yor futo the kitelien, where Clarles
was busded, pnd Redney and 1 sat on the
dresser 1and waotehed while DBarbars roll-
od up her aleeves, pinnep a napkin over
her deesw an an wpron, and prooweded to
direct Charles ‘as 1o the cooking things,
Kither ono of us would have been su-
premely happy if the other hnd not been
there,
When the tahle was sat, and the bronk.
fast oo lts way fromn the kitchan to the
dining-room, Duponcesny nppeared, for
the first time free of the clonk he had
worn: on the 8hip, but still ali in black,
wave for lils gold chalus, und wii)) envil-
oped in Bt pecudiis ale  of tayutery
which Instinetively set lim apart from all
ordinary belogs, Barbara  cortsied 1o
him, and he ralsed her hand 10 Wiy Hpsi
and kissed It with the gmce of the ald-
time school,
"“We are not quite forgotion by this out.
side world," he salll, with alimost a tinge
of royalty in hin valev, “sevy far indeed
from forgutten, when so chazming an emiy-
unry Joins os."
Darhiara Tookad pleascd: 1 sould  wee
that Duponceau was still her parngon of
FOma e,
"Wili you imka the hend of the tahle,
mansionr " alic asksd, |l arefnlly seat.
o4 her behind the coffee-urn, took his ewn
place, und Koduey and 1 sat at the viclg.
It was the first stute break e my col-
tige bad ever kuown,
Darbarn conttived that we should ull
forget thal we were coopsd up i o logs
house, She amiled at Rodney and st e
impartinlly, snd listened altontively teo
cvirything Duponceou suid.  Fven Uharles
felt hor influsnce. 1 conld ww him linger
I he doorway on the alert to seres her.
hrenkfoet come to un snd, sl Barbara
inkinted on bandagiog Roduey’s aem, |
think he was worey that she showld know
10w slight the wouod realy wos, for he
demurend, though wilh n look of grent
satisfuction; but he fually consented to
toll up his wleave, 1 drew  Dupongwn
nwny to my den, and the two wors left
nigne far ® long  balf-Rour, Monsieur
P'ifere and 1 dincusmed mattees of dofonmn.
Wihen we returned to the living room
Liarbato's face was fHushod, and Rodney's
clivrka wera red.  His arm wan  wound
with a uew bonduge and a littte gold pin
Tantened It
“Will you take me over to the hone?”
aakiod Bnrbars, jnmping op: and sow I
was wy turn to gloat, for shie ingistad on
roiing mto evary uogk and cemnny, om
Imarming hiow two men left to thalr own
davicos lived, and on improving what she

fomnll 1. who had vape bean sverse to
fowt‘u.e lofluence about & house, surres-
dered.  Bls stralghtenc e pictures, re-

abvaiigad the omimsnis aud knick-kumoka,
and finaily started ln upen my desk

YOh, please don't tench that ! | 3
claimnd, >y

She fopped and looked st me
ney ot we fix Wis arm
wani la, and you "

“"Ploase do™ | said wotoning towands
the napars, and she plarsd tham in littde
pilts, guite regardioss of Wit they wears
about,

Now 1've bLeen horrid
said when abe'd tiniahed. ~1 dare sy wen
gew botter of living al Think how
ingry yould be M 4 wouan shagld do Lthat
every day."

“Tuat depends o e woman, | oyl
imagine ~

1 nlways wld vou

“Ilod-
when ba didn't

snough,” she

"

Fou weasn imagina

| Hre™ sis broke in. “I'he woman you
nid - iuagine would probably  be
Brmps”

E ' Yeu," | Rgraed ;. plis Jo*
| *And nymphs are ;\?l‘ﬂy'f'.l“:, dun-w,
creaturea "

"¥ou, 80 I've beard ™
| "o abe might nlip eway trom you with:
| DUt & momant's poliw "

Bl pat down In my big deak chaly,

‘I “I'oor Rodoey,” ahe aghed. "It ey
ins if be were sacriliving a gral  Adeal.
| Think of his stecks aod bonde*

“Yea" 1 agreed. A moment later 1
added, "1 hinven't @ritten a lime for ever
o many daya'

“Aud it's wo Muportent that & broker

"l .I'

un oxperienced cowboy as his gulde
They went in A wagon, carrying water

southwestward, they reached the cane

cave dwellers

the Wall sountry, and aver the dlvide

tha greatest experta of omr day? It is |
certaln that these markings were not |
made by white wmen, for they are
around and about the extensive quars
ries from whlch some primitive sav-
ages obtalned their arrow heads and
ax heads, ns was proved by the debris
and fragments found by Prof. Smith,
Nor can anyone read the markings
and obtain any actual meaning from
them. Do thoss arrows and stralght
marks indlcate the lecation of waler,

T drawings are rude, bot It 1s
cerialn  that the pains neceesary to
carve them would not have been
taken weres it pot that they conveyed

Important information to those fer
whom they were Intended.
Prof. Smith left Lusk, Wyo, with

with them. From Newcastle, on the A dcolightful man, your brother!”
wostarn adge of the Black Hills, they |#aid & pretty. falrhaired girl, Mabel
went northward seme miles, and [Patton by name, to Irene., He lad
found In Oll Creek Canyon & cave [Just been singing “Sonpgs of Araby”

dwalling, breastwork and ecave man [the most dangerous song in his reper
pletures and  writing, Continuing tire, for every girl In the room

yons of Crazy Woman and Muddy,
where caves formarly ocenpled by the
wore found. Thence
they made thelr way past the Tole In

to Casper.
The greatest discovery was that of

eyes

Thers was a brief silegee, and then she
“I have a foeling that the evinis in

or the best places over which to drive | Telatlons for whom they purtiewlarly
buffaloes er antelopes that they may cared. The sun of Irenes sky, the
he k"]ﬂ!' b}' the fall? Or are ”".’ 'l'l'idﬂ of Irene's heart wn her brothe I,
written In same primitive sign lan Frank, She elung to him and looked
gnage of those anclemt ecave men, |UP (0 bim In everything  She wished
conveying important infornmtion te |20 keep him to herself; he must never
those who were able to read them? marry, becanse there wad no girl in

THE HORIZON

The sunsst peems
In pallid geld and

A HAPPY

Y T

There, through the clowing guke of Day,

With thin gray clond-lines overhend.

ARD THE WO0oD,

to drift awnay
dream-like red,

SCLUTION

Irene Deshorough's fuce foll

"Not a bourdlng honw Ank?
Yes, why not?”

“But wa've always gone Int Apari-

ments before™

*That'm no reamson why ' ahouldn’t

have n change this time" ‘O, no, 1 must have made n mis
"Think how free antd easy i) Mike It In ke some one | know,
he in lodglngs” though. Well, It's an intereating face,
"8o yon can In this boarding house [ and I hopa she | your brother will
st Beabourne, I'm sure, lronz.  Bnell “ bappy together”
who has stopped theio | tells s And Mabel casudlly turned the page
that it's o regular ‘home f1om home [ Irene broathed sgialn. When Frank
Thus the Desborourhs, | and | came in with two othes gentlemen,
Rister convereed toward id Mlss Pattos bncked hurrtedly ount
duly., And Frank Desho ( the room, sha could hardly concesl
way! spolll younger b i trivmph
do. On the first of Augu i that triumpl would hisve bLeen
themsalvy two In the . of martlived had she been able to overs
gwenty-four stopping at tl Crecoonl | look fhe | thnt Muabel Patton had
Boavding Hbuse, Beaborirn | st » ouk of the room to write. This
At the first meal Irens loojled | Wan 1tr—
around with foreboding: fher worst "Le Adn—I think you'rs perfectly
fears wore realizged, Tl dow- | horrld Fancy keeplng the news of
&Rers Lthut form the ohief le of | Your anhgagement a decrst from  me,
the Crescent for eleven 1 ihy ont | whom you osll your friend. 1 was
of the year, hnd for this o ol »'! ing on a0 well with PFrank Des.
month all fled, and youth aed beauty | borough, and now I hear thut he I &n
wére in poszession. The 1 Dvee | gaged to you, [I'm not golng to offer
REErs (averapge age nlxty) il have | you the pmallest congratulation until
been such safe compnny for | but | you write and give me a satisfactory
this guy crowd—al! dung iurked (explanation, Your disappointed friend,
i every glrlish laugh, glsgmed jn encls | "MABEL PATTON"
flashing eye, AW! U [reéne only had | The envelops was nddressed to “Miss
had the atrength of mind 1o Insist on | Adw § gymour.”
dull, decorous apartments _—_
You have guessed the s{tuation: let IT.
A few words be sald In excuse for A week later, lrene Desborough sat
Irene's solfish conduot The Desbor- | thinlking on the beach at Seabourne.

oughs were orphting, and bnd no near

T T W

e s
| Wns not lkely e seo again, as the
J'v iiles hiad quarreled. [is effect on
Ml Patton wns somewhat surprising;
e started.
‘T—er—aoem 1o know thls fure. "

“What!"™ efaculoted Trene, trembling.

She was
It wa ay

thinking about her brother

ident that Frank was not

the world worthy of being his wile,
Frank was not good looking, but
then. of course, it Is a delusion (chief-
Iy pecullar to lady novellsts) that
girls like good-looking men. le had
bhlghly agrocalile muinners, and was of
& most genial disposition, and the com
pany at the Crescent spon gave him
their fullest admiration.

tiwught 1t wis sung lfor her.

hapny. He had developed an extraor
dinary taste for long, solltary wilks,
from which be returned moodiar than
when he started out. At meals his

only appetite seemed to be for Mabel
Patton, whose face he devoured hun-
geily. though without muech satisfac.
tion, for she hardly eset a look In his
direction

Yes, Irene's plot, helped by the fact (
thut Ada Seymour was away from
home and could not at once reply to

Miss Patton's letter
nently successfal,

seemed to be emi.
and yet she was not

Whaenever a chancs subsequently oc-
curred, Irene glared at that falr-halred
girl. She did not offer her the :'111!.~h|
tard at table, and mnde her ask twice
for the ealt. But It seemed no good:
the fates were pgainst her. Resist as
she might, Irene folt the horrible drif:

A large quarry, from which the eave
men obtained stene for arrow heads,
spear heuds, hnives, scrapers, drills
anid other teala and ntenslls, It coy-
ers some fAve acres, and all over the |
quarries  ware the Dbattersd peb
bles which had been used an ham-
mers for ehlpping the rocks. Tt was
plaln that these quarries had been
used hefore the advent of the white
man, for thore wera mo glase bheads,
Iron arrow polats or other late re
malng.

The petroglyphs
rosemble  olosely

and plctogruphs
those found near
Hammond, in seuthern Wroming,
showing some relntionship eof com.
mon Influence st work upon all theme

people.  Home of the pleturee show
what  must  have been eeremonial
fhields, or religlong  Inseriptions—tor

they are otherwise lnexplicable. Some
of them are In black, some are col
ored rad and somo are drab. The last
tolor Is the first of this kind ewer
found. The usual color of these plo-
tographs 13 red,
Thers 1s nothing hers to show that
the horse wus known te these cave
men, 0 they wers probably very an-
clent, Bul some hold that 1t would
bave bean prastically Jmpossible for
thess regions b have been Inhubitsl
or visised without the ald ef horww,
w $e Mplar st i1l be ety open
for Tty otlarmination N

e WP N —

- -

Perfomd (sunlldonea i

A physician wis summoned te a
vy slok man, who wee very muach
provcegpled with treubles of bis own.
On arr!mg al the slok wman's hed he
mid to hisx wifa

“Your husband ia Im e lart (heoes
Evers mevement shows that (he end
la nmaring.”

AL this momant the slek man's head
fall ower the plllow, when the doctor
sald The and has come, your WNos
Imod s dead.”

In a shrill, thin volee Lhe slok mnan
waid

“I'sin’t s0, Maria.”

At once the wife Tald her Land on
big hosd and remarked: “Don't dis
turl yourssif, Rufus--the doctor knowa
basl " arper's Monthly,

Owing to the scarclty of whalem, the
whallug Industry s dying oudh Ouly
150 are pow caught each year

————

Of the warld's population thers are I
ty-four W the milllon whe e
bilod |

B, | 4y

of eclrcumstances. Those two were
growing intimate with appalling rapiad-
ity. Last night Mlss Patton and Frank
had heen drawn partners at o whist
drive, and now they were out there on
the lawn playing singles at tennis

"Thirvty, love!"™ sang out Frank
aoross the net; and Irena went writh-
Ing to her room, to huve a good cry
It was only a soore in tennls, but des.
tiny abe felt sure was scoring off her.
too,

Buddenly, In the secrecy of her own

room, Irene's eyos brightened;, a
wicked lttle winlle played around her
Hpe, She had thought of a scheme

auch a slmple sihs for
brother from the falr-halved glrl, and
possibly preseryving him fotact for sev
ernl I'he simpliclty of
the scheme guarantee s
suoceess, One sentence of a few words,
and Miss Mabel Patton, now in Ireno's
eyes n bold adventuress, would be
choked off forever

It was In the drawing-room alter
dMmner. The men had not yvet drifted
up from the smokingroom, s the
Indles woere exclusively in possession
Irene, o large volume under her srm
and her best smile on her face, crossed
over o Miss Patlon's slde

“"Would yon Hke to ses this book of
photographs my has taken?"

Mabel Pation expregred delighted

aaving her

years (9 come

Eremed to

brather

“"WouLp You

LIKE TO SEE THIS oo™

antisfled Suppose heaven really In-
tended those two to be mates for life,
dnd she by her arbitrary conduot had
soparaled them' She genuloely acared
for Frank, and 1t was horrid to
him go about with that look of blank
ml on his face, as If life
worth lving

Aseg

ary were not

Another cnuse contributed to Irena's
gonse of Jdlssalisfaction For the first
time In her Ufe she was interested (n
a person of Lthe opposite sex who was
not a relation, Ownly & mild form of
Interest, of course, for Cecll Lonsdale
wns one of those qulet, studious, In
tellectual, spectaclsd young men to
whom no susplelon of sentiment can
posalbly attach. He had asked her for
three dances last night, and bad hov-
ered In her viainity all the evening

“Excuge me, Misa Desborough, but
are you aware that the tide 18 coming
in very fast?”

She spranug up to confroat the last
objsct of her thomghts

guleseence. She had no susplelon of
the plot In hand
It was Lhe hotegraphic amateur’'s

'.ﬁhl I'u"iwtnl'l_ consisting of odds and

ande of people and places, pring !|r.t|.'}'[

gatherad on Frank Desborough's holl

days,  lrene made the usond explans-
ton, and Mabel the geyal anprecintive
POk When boredom seemad at
hand, lrene sild hand abruptls
over the nhoto of u klrl |
“vaw, Miss Patton, 1've a good ind
to make you wuess who this (8" ‘
‘Uh, pleasa don't I'm no good at
conundrums |
"1 wonder {f you Yknow I
pulticlently wel
bis Hatces?

"Mlen Dby ro you don't
st ia i |
Crepne nodden viy talking away
ber hand from ORTH] 1\ i |
oolor unmistaka slghtened, Malwl
Patton looked olos il Hanness |
revoalod .

It vag an  Inperfectly leveinned |
photograph of a distant cousin of the
Desboroughs, natmed Ada Sevmour, for
whom Frank, nesdlesy to say. dld pot
care (wo straws, whom {ndeed he hnd
BOL sevn [or thies or four years, and

l

DR -

“1 really wasn't thinking about it
Mr. Lonsdale”

point. No, 1 Insist
danger If we're quick.”
Bhe ansanted, for

progress.  Ho wos strong

penr apd his nir of

refnssyring

ANre

Wil yvery

There's no great

her kneen wers
trembling under her, and fright seeged
to Have taken nway all powers of

far stronger
thatr you would suppose from his ap
L l.'l.iﬂl.l"lu'q

~ s

Clnsnltien,

“What kind ef-peaple are thep—re
Bned or common?

*Well, 'll tell you. They had a wod-
Alog anbiversary Inst woek, he
gave her n crapon portralt of hiluself,
and sbe gave hilm a mustache cap,”==
Cleveland leader

of & Uamperon,

L), muntls,
ft's mach a lutury to bave nothing to da

but radlant with new-found happiness
Who could have dreamed that a jour

termination?
Radlantly happy for herself, but, oh

tion?

deceltful conduct! Ah!
not know then what love was

The doar quietly opened.

“Resting, Irena?"

It was Mabel Patton, addressing her
by lher Christian name.
self on her élbhows, she uitered a sur.
prised “Yes!"

"I must call you Irene sow because
we're to be sisters, I'm golng to take
Frank away from you."

“Marry him?

“Yes, hut I do feel horrible nbout it
Out of love for him you did your best
to keep him by telling moe he was en-
gaged, didn't you?"
“Then you know?
Frank think of me?"
“He doesn't know:
know., My friend and your cousin,
Ada Beymour, has pglven away the
plot, but fortunately only to me. 1
had n most Indignant letter from her
this morning repudiating everything;
there, you can read it for yoursalf,
Pearhaps that leftter changed my face
to Frank entirely, Anyhow, he came
up to me a little while ago and asked
me to be his wife. Some things must
be, you know, and this ssemed one of
them. But, poor girl, your loss will
be awlful”
Irene sat ap.
hor weakness,
“Mnbel, forgive my meanness., It
wns done for love of him, 1 really he.
llgve, but that shouldn't exouse it. And
your news has relleved me Immensely,”
“I'm glad, But how?

“Why, I'm golng to marry Mr. Lons-
diule, so you can have the whole of
Frank from this time forth and aver.

Whatever does

he neod never

She had forgotten all

more, Now, lsn't that the happlest so-
lution tmaginable? — Philadelphia
Telegraph.

TRLPCPABCPABICBCRIDCPCBLDAD
3 SHOPPING, g
N T O T T e T T T T

Mr,

bwren

May, large,
shopplng with

fut, cheerful, had
his wife. They
bad speiut the Letier part of a day at
it, and the station just In
time to cateh the five-forty trafn home.
In the ear Mrs. May found a friend,
with whom she began to converse car-
nestly, leaving Mr. May to the (riend's
hushand. He, o, had been shopping,
as his armful of bundles testified.
“"Don't yon hate it?* he sald to Mr.
May.
“Hate what?" asked May, Innocent-
ly, wlith no appurent worry ou hls
face.
“Hate this shopplug, 1 mean But
there's no reason why you should;
you haven't been buying anything at
all. T ecan't he looked his com-
panlon over, “that vou have a single
package You haven't been shop-
plng."
Mr, May threw back lis head and
langhed. “My dear Tom.,” he sald,
‘Mabel and 1 started fn ot 11 o'clock,

reached

see,”

We went to (hree furnishing stores,
five department stores, and one gro-
cery shop=—I1 know because I counted
‘em Fhree and five nnd one makes
fiine, doesn't LT Yes, | guess thiat's
rght

“We had lunch at the fourth depart
ment store, If you can enll & ehicken
smundwich the of your watch a
lunch, We talked to forty-one sales
girls, one of whom was & man—I
counted these, too. Aud now you s=ay
I baven't beéen shopping!™

“All I can say Is," remarked the oth-
er, smillng, “that you weren't made
into a packanimal the way | was Per-
haps you had the stuff sent home?™
“Not a bit of It!" exclalmed Me.
May "I've got It with me, Here |t
18"

He dived logo one cont poeket. then
nnother, and finding nothing thers,
struggled his way Into his trousers

slze

“Well, you shonld. We shall be eut
off by the sea If we're not
In going back.™

1

very geluk '

pockot Fiaally, on the left side, he
got hold of what he wanted. A pull,
and he had jerked forth a diminutive
prekuge, whilch he hield up for Coaper

ney so perllous would have this joytul

perfectly wretched on Frank's neoount!

How was she to break the news Lo
him? How tell so devoted a brother
that this wonderful thing bad hap-

pened, entalling thelr coming separa-
Frank, the dear fellow, whose
budding romance she had slaln by her
but shs did

Ralsing her-

any more such woandal®s Joings 1 shall
Chimgo Tribune

—

|  He walked several yards with his ‘Trials
turden, and all seemed wall when an Mias Mayme (on vacstion)
unsepn, ellmy rock proved hils undoing
He sla nl:[-:l aud  fall Before she clos Shellay or evan the
could propetly reallze what had bap | galg ™ .
pened, Irene was under the watar. Bul
he still Kept her tighily In his arms.
She camn to the surfoce, choking with write to your motber!-
the waler, and beating her arms wild e —————— — —
iy.
“Keep still"™ she heard him ery P At SR S
wiid then she knew no more. The it T ty 56
face ahove her vanished Into mist [ D(’ [)DS
She had falnted b ) /
LR L " KIDNEY
Irene was Iying on the sofa, still 7 | _ .
wenk, from the shock and exposure. Y .

RPELS'

Organdies and lawns are shown in such
pretty rabe designs, both simple and elab-
orate. ‘The one sketched here is quite

lain, and just the thin% for morning wear.
Eelt and sash are of the material, The
waist is finished with ** German Val **, of
a good strong pattern that stands ** tub-
bing ** well,

VIENNA'S PLAGUE OF PIGEONS.

Mesnns of Ridding Clty of Birds De-
comes o Municipal Problem.

Vienna Is suffering from too many

plgeons, and the authorlties are at a

She looked around and saw that he | 1o examine
wits speaking the truth, They sarted | There you are!" he sald Nine
walking brlakly In the direction of swlores and forty-one elerks, nud this as
Seabourne a resuit!”
“How dld you come to see me?” What Is 1Y naked the other I
wits wialking along the lir A box of celluloid ha rpins for the |
“And you scrambled down from that | won) :
helght i
. No Ope o Nan L1,
L me f Hut a 4 T gent had dwolt eloquently and
W : M : I ni e Jongtl upon th superior
Hgh 1 gis " : ' | o | henler he wWos Iryving 1o
: A into the homas ol Say-
od w L . 1 montly ut the woitnnn at tl door
f n at Lhn 1 1 i looked thoughtfully Inte the disg
lnto t the coust §) fance, away from his mpelling eyves
4 1 d they would be safi LT a ihte nod
1 at that point was already up Why," said the agent., 4t last, “a
CHI and was deeponling evers ‘.1;1-1 could run that heates
mment. Cecll Lonsdale messured the | “We huve chilldren d the
de] with hils « | woman meiusively, as she shut the
1 don't think 1t i3 more than abovs door and locked {1t
my knoees. J.el me carry you -y
“Oh, pleass ot me try mysalf We lolleve the old war between
*You wimply can't do It in skirts mnn gud wowen grows Dercer every
the current is prelty strong st this | year
» S

S——— P g

b g

loss to know what to do te mitigate
the nulsance. The birds, which num-
ber some thousands, have a privileged
existence; no body molests themn in
Any way, go that they flourish and in-
crease rapldly.

Recently so many complainte have
been received from house owners of
the dirty condition of the facades of
bulldings eaused by the plgeons, that
the Vienna magistracy decided some-
thing must be done to reduce the nuni-
ber, In their perplexity the mugis-
tracy appealed to the Vienna Soclety
for the Protection of Anlmals to ald
them In & legal slaughter of the of-
fending birds, always having regard,
however, to the provisions of the new
birda protection law

'The soclety answered that it would
be hardly consistent with the prinel
plea of friendliness toward anlmals to
engnge In a masasore of pigeons and
therefors they must reject the official
appesl,

The magistracy are now wrestling
with the problem alone. Perhaps the
unemployed of Vienna might help
them.

Seemed to Awnken Memories,

Tommy—Paw, three  card
monts?

Mr. Tucker—It's the maost dinbolical,
lofernal swindle that syor wnyhody—er
—ar—0, it's sgome sort of gambling Enme
with cards, 1 Tommy,—Chlca.
go Tribune,

what |y

belleve,

WON'T MIX,

Bad 1Mood and Good Health Won't
Mix,

The human stomach stands much
abuse, but it won't return good health
if you give It bad food.

If you feed right vou will feel right,
for proper food and a good mind is
the sure road to health.

“A year ago | became much alarmed
about my health for | began to suffer
after each meal no matter how lttle I
ate,” says & Denver woman,

“l lost my appetite and the very
thought of food grew distasteful, with
the result that I was not nourlshed
and got weak and thin

"My #:mo cared were vary haavy,
for hesMe & lurge family of my own I
have also to look out for an aged
mother. There wns no one to shouls
der” my household burdens, and come
wiat might | must bear them, and
this thought nearly drove me fragtic
when I realized that my health was
breaking down

I read an article
th
on

In  the paper
trouble just llke
Grape-Nuts food

AT pome ous w

mine belng curod

and acting oo thls &u lon I gave
urapeNuts a trial. The first dish of
thia delicious food proved that I had
rucx the right thing
My uncomforinble feelings in slome
ach and bralg dlzapponred aa i by

magic and In an inoredibly hort space

of Lime I was again mysel! Elnce
then I have galned 13 pounds |n
Wolght through a summer of lhard
waork and reslize | am a very differ.
ent woman, ull o the gplendid
food, Grape-Nuts"

“There's a Heason.” Trial will
prova lead the fa nous little ]Jl':J.‘i.

“The Road to Wellville,” In phigs

Ever read the above letter? A
new one appears from time to time,
They are genuine, true, and full of
Buman interest,

but just lofl In & bammock with my pres
"Viear of Wato-l

Elderly Ralative—Child, if 1 hear of
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